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- Yes the dinner was an absolute success. Donkeys behaved (apart from some 
metamorphoses), Coriander was not too self-absorbed, and Smiling Dogs put branches 
inside their ears. 
 -Were all species there?
 - Yes and all objects, particles, codes, and concepts.
- Wow!… Is it over now? Is everything on its way back? 
-- Yes and for no reason, the three sisters have embarked on the same pirogue. They 
exchange about the relevance of what you put in your ears, about beauty and coquetry, 
about dyslexia. They converse with gestures and moves and rarely use spoken 
language. If so it is never with the intent to convey meaning. Rather they use words that 
rhyme with « y » to train the muscles they need to smile. 
- The three sisters?
- Yes Tiger Balm, Fire, and Corn.  
-- And do they go for a swim from time to time?
- Yes the three sisters have mastered the deep sea dance better than words. The deep 
air dance is a daily issue as well. For them the movement, wherever it occurs, is the 
visible face of thinking. Oh yes, the visible face of thinking. 
- Oh!… and what happens when the current becomes very strong?
- The air goes through their bodies. They are neither air-proof nor particle-proof. Tai Chi 
helps them to digest these pieces of sensations passing through them. 
-- They seem to be …
- You know, suddenly everything is unspectacular and great dramas are no longer 
desired. 
- And for the miracles or other surprises?
- This pinch of salt is sufficient.
- But is it salt?


